





























7. + * * * + burn, roust meat burn 


Boil o’er ye pots, ye spits forget to turn” 
Vol. 1. Dayton, March 13, 1825. No. 22. 


Pusrisuep BY Joun ANDERSON, 


Plaid Cloaks. 

It appears those articles have got considerably out of 
fashion within these last few days, or since a gentleman of 
the firm of White, Clark and Queue (of the 5 franc estab- 
lishment) was seen travelling in the company of the She- 
riff;and guard on his way to the penitentiary. ‘This gentle- 
mau bad una Grst rate plaid cloak* of the clan of 
Mac Porter, or some other clan which has been very fa- 
miliar to me in Dayton. 














*He had a superior one in his portmanteau 


GEORGE HARVEST 
Parson and Comedian 
( Concluded. ) 

in pulling out his handkerchief, his cap came out with 
it, and fell into the pit; the person on whom it fell tossed 
it from him; the next did the same; and the cap was for 
some minutes tossed to and fro, all over the pit. Harvest, 
who was afraid of losing his conveniency, got up, and af- 
ter hemming three times to clear his pipes, began to 
make an oration, signifying to those who were thus amu- 
Sing themselves with his cap, to restore it when they had 
had enough fun with it, for he observed it was a very se- 
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rious thing to die without a night cap— And please to 
restore it to me who am the owner of it;”’ at the same time 
placing his left hand upon his’ breast, declared, “I. shall 
be restless to night if Ihave not my cap.” ‘The mob 
struck with his manner, handed up the cap onthe end of 
one of their sticks, thus putting the doctor out of the fear 
ofarestless night. 

His address was so confused sometimes, that he per. 
formed actions equal tothose done by the effect of som. 
nambulism.—Qnce perceiving a friend and his wife in an 
upper room at the Ember Court, he in the way of a joke 
only, locked them in, and put the key in his pocket; when 
soon after being called down about some business, he for- 
got what he had done by the time he came to the foot of 
the stairs, went out with the key in his pocket, and it was 
nearly dark before the two prisoners could be set at liber- 
ty. Another time, in one of his absent fits, he mistook his 
friend’s house and went into another, the door of which 
happened to stand open, and no servant being in the way, 
he rambled all over the house, till comine mto a middle 
room where there was an old lady ill in bed of the quin- 
sy he stumbled over the night stool, threw a clothes horse 
down, and might not have ended there, had not the af- 
frighted patient made anoise at his intrusion, which 
brought un the servants, who, finding Dr. Harvest in the 
room instead of the apothecary that was momentarily ex: 
pected, quieted the old lady’s fears, who by this was ta- 
ken with such an immoderate fit of laughter at his confu- 
sion, that it broke the quinsy in her throat, and she lived 
many years afterwards to thank Doctor Harvest for his 
lucky mistake. 

Having to preach before the clergy at a visitation, he 
had provided himself with three sermons for the purpose, 
which he had in his pocket: som: wags got possession cl 
them, mixed the leaves, and sewed them all up as one. 
The doctor began his sermon, and soon lost the thread ol 
his discourse; he grew confused, but still persisted and 
went on, and actually preached out, first the clergy wh® 
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had met om the oecasion, next the churchwardens, and 
lastly the congregation; nor would he have ended, had not 
the sexton and beadle admonished him that all the pews 
were empty, for they declared to his reverence, “they 
were all gone out.” 

Mr. Harv-st’s forgetfulness continued with him through 


life, yet he was an amusing companion; and if we may 
judge of him from tic scimous which he printed, he was 


no inelegant scholar, but in his person he was the most 
beastly slovenalive, He died at ember Court, in August, 
1789, aged 61. 





A clergyman, about to be translated to another charge, 
when mi king his valedictory visit among his parishioncrs, 
entered a farm-house and was most courteously receiv: ed 
by Margaret in the absence ofher husband. She expres- 

sed her most unfeigned regret at his departure, and paid 
hin many compliments cn his orthodoxy, or, as she ex- 
pressed it, Avs sound gospel, and also for his zeal and un- 

remitted diligen ce in feeding his flock; concluding hes 
compliments by saying, that she had only one objection 
tohim as a yjinister: 

“And will you have the goodness to state that objec 
tion?” said the clergyman. ‘A’deed, Sir,” said she, 
simpering, “there’s mony ane in your parish, that’s no 
sae weel beuk leared as me, and you make use of mony 
kittle words that they canna understand.”—*“I must say 
Lum surprised at that charge, Margaret,” re plied the 
preacher, “for I have made it my study to preach in such 
language as eny person of ordinary capacity might readily 
compre abe nd.” ‘Now, there’s you at your crank language 
again, Sir!” cried Margaret: “capacity and comprehend! 
wha but scholars can ken words like thae?” 


_ When Mr. A. was cousiiine ‘ably advanced in life, be 
ny in Edinburgh at the General Assembly, he took the 
opportunity of consulting the late Dr. Cullen for an occa- 


sional deatness, which troubled him. ‘Lhe Doctor hay. 
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ing made the necessary inquiries, and duly considered 
the case, wrote a prescription, which he gave to Mr. A, 
who, in return tendered a fee. “I thank vou, Sir,” said 
Dr. C. “but [ have long made it a rule, never to accept 
a fee for advice to a country clergyman—he cannot afford 
it, Sir.’—Perhaps there are many who cannot,” said 
Mr. A. “but I can; for my living is good and I have no 
family.”’>—** What! are you a bachelor?” cried Dr. C.—“] 
am,” replied Mr. A.—‘tNow, why did you not tell me so 
at first2—it wouid have saved much trouble,’”’ said the 
facetious Doctor. ‘Destroy the prescription I have giv- 
en you. Go home, and get married as fast as_ possible: 
and I hazard my reputation, that ina month after, you 
shall hear on the deafest side of vour head!” 
From the Norristown Herald 
A letter fiom a barber, to his mistress. 

Dear Betty—Thy charms have pierced my heart, for 
thou art sweeter than a cake of Castile soap, and more 
straight than the variegated pole that hangs at my door; 
thy skin is whiter than suds frothing in the shaving bowl, 
and thy lips are redder than a Welchman’s wig, thy heart 
is purer than a bottle of Cologne water, and thine eye 
more bright than the gold head of a parson’s cane. When 
first | saw thee, my love for Judy vanished, for her heart 
is harder thana new wig block, and her tongue cuts keen- 
er thana newly sharpened razor; her mouth like an old 
comh, ts toothless, and her breath smells like brown tur- 
pentine soap—therefore, I say, when first I saw thee, all 
my love tor her vanished. 

[ give up the recollection of those happy moments, 
when, like a soap bladder bursting, I have sighed out my 
soul at her feet, and now swear to stick to thee like court 
plaster toa sore. I will be truer than scissors to finger 
and thumb, and my love for thee, like a pair of whiskers, 
will increase each day it becomes older. Do not think 
will act like a young dandy, who shaves to get a beard, 
and then to get rid of it; do not, I say, think that I will 
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sue to get thee, and tien be glad to ¢et rid of thee; no, mv 


charmer: 
May beard and whiskers grow no more, 
li Ido e’er prove false to thee 
For I of love have such a store, 
"Twill last until e-tar-ni-ty ! 
Oh! the wig of love Wil always wear, 
It shall bloom forever fresh and fair. 


Shine until death, 
JONATHAN SUDS. 


From the Independent Press. 

A quarrel happening oa board a vessel at Plymouth,be- 
tween one of the sailors and a Jew, the former knocked 
out one of the latterseyes. Jack was taken before a ma- 
cistrate, and it appearing on examination that th: Jew had 
imposed a pinchback watch on the tar for a gold one,and 
gota price accordingly, which was the cause of the quar- 
rel, the prisoner was discharged on paying a fine of six 
shillings and eight pence. As the Sailor was leaving the 
Magistrate’s office he exclaimed aloud, “By the powers, 
if L had known the price of a Jew’s eye before, d nme 
but I would have taken e’m both. 








A Quaker at Norwich (Eng.) having bought a_ horse 
which proved unsound, of a gentleman named Bacon, he 
wrote to inform him of it, but recetved no answer. Short- 
ly after, meeting the seller at Norwich, he requested him 
to take back the horse, which the other positively refused 
to do.—F inding his iether nces olno avail, the Qua 
ky calmly said, “Frienc! thou hast doubtless heard of the 
devil entering the herd of swine, and I find he still sticks 
in thee Bacon. Good morning to thee friend.” 


t 





When the Legislature of Pennsylvania sat in the State 
House in Phi lade <Iphia, a proposition was brought for- 
ward to remove its sessions to Lancaster, in consequence 
of which a debate arose, in which the term /ouse was of- 
ten used to represent that munis body, An_ honest 
member mistaking its meaning, thought it was designed 
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to remove the State House, and wishing to give a correct 
vote on so important a matter, left his seatand was taking 
a solemn survey of that gothic pile, when a person obser- 
ving him asked him whathe was viewing. Why,” says 
he, “de sembly talk apout moven de Stchate House away 
to Lancashder, but Idinks it. better bide 'vere it now 
stchands, 





A young woman meeting a learned doctor,1n the square 
of a certain town, asked where she might find a shop- 
keeper whom she wanted. ‘The doctor gave the follow- 
ing direction: ‘‘Move your pedestrian digit along the dia- 
sonal of thisrectangle,in a line perpendicular to the earth’s 
equator, till you arrive at the junction of the two sides.— 
Diverge them to the left, at right angles— Perge for about 
fifty paces in that quadrangle, and you will have occular 
demonstration of him, standing in an orifice made in an 
edifice for the purpose of illumination.” 





Pennsylvania Legislature. 


The following brief and pertinent speech is given in 
the Harrisburg paper, as lately delivered in the House of 
Representatives of that state, now in session: 

“Mr. Sbeaker —My Kolleck’s* come, and I dink he 


ought to be schwore.” 


* Colleague, 

An unfortunate fellow had been sent to Brixton Step- 
ping Mill, (England) for some offence, and while absent, 
the mother told the children that he had gone to the coun- 
iry to see his friends. On being released, his little famt- 
ly got about him and said they were glad to see him re- 
turn, and expressed a wish.to go with him when he went 
again tothe country. The wretched man, who seemed 
sensible of his error, heaved a sigh, and said feelingly— 
‘An my dear children, I should be very sorry tosee you 
tread in your father’s steps? 
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A Scholar, a bald man, and a barber, travelling togetii. 
ér, agreed each to watch four hours at night, in turn, for 
the sake of security. ‘The barber’s lot came first, who 
shaved the scholar’s head when asleep, then waked him 
when his turn came. ‘Thescholar scratching his head, 
and feeling it bald, exclaimed, “You wretch of a barber, 
you have waked the bald man instead of me!” 


Some profane people wouid say, it was a reflection up- 
on creation, that ofall living things only two could be na- 
med which would remain true to usin a state of poverty, 
viz: a dog and a constable—as the former is never known 
to desert a human being even in the lowest state of degra- 
dation and misery; so the latter with equal pertinacity 
sticks by @ man in adversity. 

Metropolitan. 


From the Saturday Evening Post. 
CONUNDRUMS. 

Why is the sun like bread? Because it arises from 
the y-east. 

Why is the city of Philadelphia like a lock? Recause 
it has wards. 

Why is the city of Paris like the corks of a fishing net. 
Because it borders upon the Seine. 

Why is a foolish person like a child begging money ? 
Because he wants sense [ cents. ] 

Why is the book of Joshua like a criminal? Because 
it stands before Judges. 

What becomes of a stone that is thrown into Red Sea? 
It becomes wet. 

Why is an ege overdone like an egg under-done? Be- 
cause it 1s hardly done. 


I tte 


A little boy being asked what the stars were, said, they 
vere little gimblet holes in the sky to let the gory through. 
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Meister BRINTER, 

Ich tint by te two last Critirons dat te old Maits un old. Patchelors 
haf got by de nose—un quarrel about marry, marry, un Kelt un 
Peauty. un lof—Now ich kif my atwise apout bofe of tem, ich tink te 
tivil vould net haf neider 

“f.et mens or wimins look for kelt only,” 
Go to the Tifel and ket der money. 
Stophel. 
Der quarrel ich read—un it bodder mine head 
At sun down when ich goes drunk to mine — 
For dese old tivils fi ce, is mae oop brass 
Un al! must pe mate into gittels at last 
My coot Cot? 
z e ole grey headed peau—ich always taut so, 
Vould pend at te old wrinkled maitens cumman 
To ket te pright kelt—vich her eyes could’nt melt, 
Un lay all de lofe away, by himself, 
Datis der lot 
De old maitens too, vill always plush plue, 
Ven her zee de ole peau come courten in lace, 
She vill burn all her clothes, for such grey beards as those, 
Un draw all de wrinkle from off her ole face 


‘lo catch him. 
Ich tink de ruff cuntry clown, un de fool in de town 


Dont lofde ole gals for de new fashion gown, 
But only lofe de cash dat help em to dash, 
Un tink no more of de ole gals dan a squash 

For match em. 
Now if ole maits be not wise, mid der watery ole eyes 
And ant plind to snares un de cheatens‘of man, 
Let em pull out der pegs, and go to Fort Meigs* 
Un if he dont Marry ich Konnet vor stan, 

Before long 

Let de ole maits den—dat is vanting de men, 
Look sharp, for de peaus is as cunning as dem 
l’or sheaten de mens 1s never call d evil, 
But sheaten de vimens, is sheaten de divil, 
So ends my song 


me mn Ce eee 


* Meister Brinter—Now Ido insi- 


1st dat i ert Meigs i is as goot poe cry 


as Sans hacky, un dere is as many black and yellow beeples dere a3 
Sandusky 
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